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" Am I ? " said Marie faintly, " but you must have
many girl friends better-looking and more charming
than I."

" There's no one else quite so dear as you are/* came
the reply.

Longford lifted Marie and held her at arms' length
as though she were a baby. After gazing at her
admiringly, he crushed Marie to his heart, pressing his
lips on hers in a lingering love kiss. She gave a little
cry and Ralph leading her gently to a divan, asked if she
felt ill.

"No, only Fm so happy. Fm afraid too that it's
getting late and that I ought to be going home/*

"Write a hurried note to your mother/* Longford
commanded. " Tell her that you're detained by business
and can't be back from the theatre to which you've been
obliged to go for an interview, till about midnight.
Fll send the letter by my man and tell him not to wait
for an answer."

When he returned from dispatching Marie's letter,
Longford led the way into the blue bedroom. He drew
the curtains, lighted the gas-stove, removed Marie's hat
and coat from the bed, and drew from the wardrobe a
roll of silver brocade. " There are six yards here," he
said, " that's the usual length for a Hindu lady's drapery.
It should be ample for a frock, for you're not very big."

" But what gorgeous stuff it is," said Marie fingering
it reverently, "it's for too good for me and Fll be
terribly afraid of spoiling it."

"You needn't worry about that," replied Longford.
" When it's worn-out Fll give you another."

" How marvellous," said Marie dreamily, " but it's
terribly expensive Fm sure. I don't feel that I ought to

accept it"

Nonsense, child. Here's a length for your old-
world frock also. Being yellow, it'll be a contrast to
your silver moon frock. I'll put these two pictures in